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QUINCY CARDS.

The following ts & list of First—class Quin-
ey Business Houses an i represestative mea
We would eall the attention of those of otr
patrons who deal in Quiney, especially coun.
try merchants, to this iist.  Especinl care
was laken to huve first.class, responsible
men ou the Hst,

L_ C. WILLIAMSON,
. BRASS FOUNDER,
Mober Maxsr axp Macmixe Rerairer

Third aud Main Streets,

QUINCY, . - -

pald fur old copper, hrass, elne and lead.
. ¢ NichoLs.
LAW AND REAL ESTATE,

S02 Main Street,

QUINCY, - - -

S\H'I'H, HILL & CO.,
Manufacturers o!

IRON HOUSE FRONTS,

ALt Kinps oF Gray IroN Castinus,
Quincy, llinors,
ormner Fifth and Ohto streets

J H. MICHELMANN,
P Manafacturer of atl kinds ot
oal 0%, Lard and Water Tunks,

STEAM BOILER
Coolers, Kettles, Ete.,

Vork, “moke Stacks and

Alsaall kKinds of iron
ndy

ar fuge, Special attentlon given 1o a1l kinds of
cvpalrl E- Orilers by wall arielegraph promptiy
attended to. Secsod handBollers always on hand

Corner Spring aud Sec Stroels

QUINCY, TLLINDIS
RIRKSVILLE CARDS.
R' L. DARROW
NOTARY PUBLIC,
REAL ESTATE & INSURANCE AGENT.

KirxsviLLe, Mo.,

Will buy and =el! Real Estate, pay taxes,
srite and acknowiedge deeds of all Kinds,
tuake abstracts direct from Records, prepire
l(mlnc!! and write Insurance pelicies in first
lass companies. Office, over Kirksyille Sav

1ge Bank, with F. M. Harrington  -nlStf

T. C. HARRIS

Ruistice of the Peace, Conveyancer, Real
Estate and ax Paying Acent,
KirksvLoE, - - Missour:

Buys aud ge.ls Iands, town operty etc, on
mmissicn. Eomevery deslrable farms and eity
roperty unimproved and lmproved for sale st
eal bargrins. Taxes pald, rents collecied abe
tracts furnished, and accounts collected promptly.
orrespondents solleited. busiziess loohed
ter with care and prowpiuess, OFFICE—South

Lcorner square, ovar Jamison's Drog 8t e,
ocom No. 2. ni3 m

AN, SMITH H. E. PATTERSON

A. M. SMITH & CO.,

ILLINOIS,
1AL wark paranteed satlsfactory arno pay. Cash

ILLINOIS.

fOriginal Btory.)

OR

CHAPTER XXIII.

THE WONDERFUL REVELATION.

It is necessary that we now go back
a few months in our story Uncle
Owen's wife was on her flight from
her evil genius. As she sat in the
train which sped along through the
woods of Wisconsin she was reflecting
on the past and her future course.

Was not all this flight useless?
Could she not at any moment halt
and dely Somnetti? Could she not
hand him over to the authonties of
jthelaw? She found herself as if re-
| covering from some strange spell. She
keerly realized that she had been act-
ing the part of a foolish person all
along.
“Oh. if I only had some one whom
I could trust,” she said to herself with
a sigh.
Then came judgement, reason and
conscience, which said- in trumpet
tones :
| +*Foolish womian, whom could you
i trust better than your husband.”
{ “I have done wrong, 1 have been
! doing wrong all the time,”” she said to
| herself. 1t muy not be too late even
If [ could

'now to appeal to him.
; tell him how sorry I am—"
[ *Mama, mama,” said the little boy
{ ather side. **Man, man, good man,
| good man.” :
sShe looked down at her child and
| saw him intercstedin an elderly gen-
[tleman with a clerical appearance,
| who sat upon a seat in front of them,
E:\nd was beckoning little Owen Red-
| grave to him.

“Do not be rude, Owen,” chided |
| the mother. *Yon must not disturb
the gentleman.”

“He is not disturbing me madame,”
[said the clerical looking gentleman,
| #“Allow him to come to me for I am

UNCLEOWEN'S WIFE

THE REDGRAVE MYSTERY

a single assertion.

| would wiliingly do it.”

| “I have acted very foolish 1 know,'
she said at last, “but T have been in
sanely wild and frightened.
three years ago the happy wife ot a
worthy man, but frightened at a crime
I was forced to commit, I have fled
pursued by a villain.”

make,

your distress. Put your trust in Him
and He will not forsake you.

She bowed her head and wept a
moment, then she said:

“*My story isa strange one, and 1ull
of sorrow. My maiden name was
Lorelet Fontaine and my parents were
Canadians who came from France.
Atanearly age I was left an orphan
and forced to depend on my own ex-
ertions for a livelihood. The little
fortune left me by my paients I ex-
pended in acquiring a musical educa-
tion, and set vut in the world as a
teacher. There was one man who was

the bane of my existence. His name

| was Alrick Sonnetti, an Italian who

had been reared in France and spoke
that language equally as fluently as his
own. Sonnetti was my musical pro-
fessor, and from the firsr time his evil
eye fell on me it seemed that T was
doomed to ruin. followed me
where ever 1 went, and though 1
strove 1 various ways to get rid of
him, he kept on my track. There
seemed not athing in my past history
which the dark Itahan did not know.
His attentions grew from {rniendship to

fe

'.‘I Esnn’ Taparing and’nsﬂrsnce ‘Esﬂslalwa).s dﬂiighlt’d with children and|® £Toss familiarity and strive as 1

Notary Pugtic, Efc..

Bayand sell on commisslon make cotlectionsexs
amloe Uiles, furulsh abairacts. write deedsofl
quuTeysuce. Have for sale large iracts of the most
Yplrabile praziug laud at low figur

'zuu_ un payment 10 sult purctinser wilh low rate
il i paymests to sult puschaser with low

Rie of luterest. Lands espectaily adapisd to gheep |

aising, beltg elevaied and rolllng. Have also
e LISt o1 lmproved farms in tracts from 40 acres
yany desired amount dear market and contigrons
ouatlying raupe. Also town pooperts and bullde
eite. No reglstary fee— correspotudence with non
vwn pruperty in this or

s deuts ownlog lauds ar
olnlng counties Is respectfuily solicited. =o
srge wi tou! sale s effecied,

CI [AS. 8, BOSCOW.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
KirksviLLg, Mo.

tend ealls at all hoors,
Jamison’s Dimg fore.,

Kl‘in\li[l\' &

N1y

LINK,

(3rain, Seed, Hey
Etc, Etc.,

SLOAN'S OLD SBTAND
Directly west of the Pareell’'s Housa

EIRESVILILLE

MARBLE WORKS,
DAVID BAIRD, Proprietor.

—DEALER IN—

AMERICAN AND ITavian MamsLx,
MONUMESTS, HEADSTONES, ETC.,
KEirksville, - Missouri
Allorders filled on short notice Nortk

sasl corner of the Subliv SGUATE.
Marhle Purchesed dircet from the quarries
an.) ouly the best of workmen emplovec

Jn w- :omroﬂl
Attorney at Law and Notary Public.

Mee over Bavizgy Bank Kirkaville, Missouri.

—_~— -

A’l' J.FOWLER'S
MERCHANT TAILOR.
KIRKSVILLE, MO

BiEast »ide sqnare nver JTamtson's Dirng Stare)

the place to get the Hest Sult o Lhe
M o gel the Beat Sult of Clothes for the

H.S. HAMILTON,

DEALER IN

WOOD, COAL ETC

KirrsviLre, Mo.

Orrice - NorTH SIDE SQUARE.

W. D.OLDHAM,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
Kirksvitee, Mo,
‘:'E:::-U“' Hupe & Hope's store Souwsts nlli?t

MTICE.

—_—

BUlt on the cormer southiwest of the Brick Stabll
aod devole all my atiesUon to midwifery and &l

CATHERINE C. DAVIS.

wanie @

s eltherin Adalr |
ad jeinlog counties, weill wWatcred and cangive |

Little Owen did not wait for any
| further invitation, or even permission
from his mother, but breaking away
ran to the In a moment
the gentleman had the little fellow on

stranger.

: s 3 &1 anehar w coolle
his knee and was talking to him in|@5 @ music teacher was unexcelled. I

such a way as made the child clap his

{ hands with delight.

Mrs. Redgrave sat watching the
stranger’s growing interestin the child.

| He seemed each moment getting more

Ofice uew rooms |

and more attached to him, and little
Owen was pleased with his new friend.
“What is your name?" the stranger
asked. |
«Owen,” the child answered in his
| sweet, innocent way.
“Owen—Owen who!
name have you?”
The httle fellow was silent. Poor
Owen, he had never known his real

What other

! name.and was confused and astound-

ed at the question. The mother shud-
dered when she thought that she had
kept from the chila his real name.
Owen looked helplessly at his mother,
and the stranger interpreting his de-
sire said :

“] have asked him 2is name and he
said Owen, but docs not remember his
other name. I guess he wants you to
tell him."

The guiity woman made no answer
for several moments. At last she
evaded the question by a king:

“What is your name, sir, please

“Staunton, William Staunton.”

“Are you not a minister of the gos-
pel ¥

“Yes madame.”

“Do you live here?”

«] get off at the next station. Where
are you going 2"

1 do not know exactly.”

“Do not know where you are go-
ingt”

“No sir, I am a fugitive,” she whis-
pered. The mimster fixed his as-
tounded eyes upon the woman before
him. Had she violated the law or
was her mind afiected.

m

Uncle Owen’s wife grasping at a
straw determined, as a last resort, to
trust the man before her, she said:

o] believe I can trust you. I be-
lieve you are good and 1 must trust
some one. I have lived three years
in trouble and distress. I have not
intentionally done wrong."

The minister was perplexed. His
tender heart was touched at the man-
ner of this strange, mysterious lady.
| He realized thatthe subject was a del-

- _ ! a1 = =
[ he is such a bright little fellow that 1 would I could not id “’35"3” ?f him.
| kcow he must be an interesting child.” He asked me to become his wifey but

there was something about hun which
made me shudder. Sonuelli was ten
or filteen years my senior and I had
detested him from the very first, and
only tolerated him because his ability

On some occasions he was quite en-
tertaining, and one evening in what |
thought to be only a play 1 consented
to a mock marriage. After the cere-
mon: I was horrified to know that the
man who performed it was a real min-
ister and authorized to solemnize
marriages. The Ttalian declared that
he was my husband and that very
evening I fled from him That was
five vears ago, and it has been a con-
stant flight and pursuit ever since. I
have lived the life of a fugitive fleeing
from a man who was my lawful though
not my real hugband.

“1 went to the south and was pur-
sued to Memphis by Sonnetti, here
he came very near getling me, but I
escaped from him and went on board
a steamer, the Silver Wing, register-
ing under my own name.

* On the way to St. Louis the vessel
was burned and I was rescued by
Owen Redgrave a Kentucky planter
and a bachelor. I was veryill a long
time and he had me taken to his ownp
house. 1 did wrong, but I could not
help it. I loved him and he loved
me, and as my name being reported
among the lost in the wreck and hop-
ing mever again to see or hear of Son-
netti1 consented to be Owen Red-
grave's wife. 1 had assumed the name
of Alice Harcourt and as such was
married.
Owen Redgrave when Sonnett1 ap-
peared in the neighborhood. He
stopped me one night asI was going

was to get from my husband.

I have suffcred now.

cape Sonnetti.”

thetically at the woman before him

icate one and hardly dared to venture
“1 am very sorry for you, unfortun.

ate woman,” he said, *and if I can do
aught to make your burden lighter I

I was

was sure, and he could not doubt her
story.

“Do you not know where you are
going " he asked.

“No sir.”

“Stop with me. My house shall be
yvour home. I will be your father and
- | my wife your mother.”

*Where do you live ¥ she asked.

1

had ever had belore.

hissed throagh his clenched teeth.
“You shall not kill him, I mean
cannot stand it,” gasped John.
“Let go wiz me.”
“No, no. you will kill him."
“Fool, let go.”

complete death like palor than they

*What do you mean ?"" the ltalian

“At the next station,” he said.
They came to the mext station and

The minister was Lecoming more
interested in this singular woman.
With his mildly pleading eyes and
face strongly expressive of sympathy
he looked vpon her for several mo-
ments not knowing what answer 1o
At last he ventured to say:
*Woman, be your sins ever so dark
there is One who can make them
white ; be your trouble ever so great
there is One above who can alleviate

Scarce was I the wife of

home from the willage, and there
swore he would denounce me it 1 did
not pay him a sum of money which I

o] cannot tell all the horrors which
I was at last
forced to fly from my husband and his
home and have ever since been a
wanderer. This child was born among ~
strangersand 1 have been forced to
live among stranges, and fly with hins
at intervals every few months to e:-

The minister was very much inter-
ested in the tecital of this story, He
sat for several moments after she had
concluded her story gazing sympa-

She was the sonl of truthfulness he

she consented to stop off with the
minister and for the time being make
her home at his house.

“You can defy this scoundrel and I
would advise you to wiite full partic-
ulars to your husband,” said the min-
ister. %

o1 will,” said Mrs. Redgrave, feel-
ng bolder and stronger than she had
felt before for years.

When the tram drew up at the depot
station she got out and went with the

minister to his house. The minister’s
wife met them at the door, and when
she had heard the sad story of the
fugitive wife, she kissed ner and as-
sured her that she should find in their
home a place of refuge.

“We have another fugitive here,”
said the wifz to her husband. “While
you were gone a stranger came here
who is suffering from remorse at an
evil deed he has done and is now
seeking safety here.”
“Who 15 he ?" asked
ton.

His name-is Perley.
“Perley," cried Mrs. Redgrave ina
bewildered sort ofa way. *Did you

Mr. Staun.

say his name was Perley?”

“Yesthat 1s what he said his pame
was.”

“Where 15 he from "

The ministers wife did not know.
“Ishe a preacher,”

“1 think not. He seems almost
crazy with suffering, and tormented
with something which affects his con-
sclence.”

At this moment footsteps were heard
and Mrs. Staunton with her hand
shghtly uplitted said :

“There—there he comes now. I
know it is he—I am sure it is.”

The door creaked slightly on its
hinges a moment and then opened
A pale, haggard face looked
1n the room and a moment later a man
entered.

Mrs. Redgrave gazed a moment at
1um and staited back with a scream.
“What is the matter madame?” ask-
ed Mr. Staunton.

“It is the man who married me to
Sonnetti—but I never knew he was a
minister” or authorized to perform
marriage.”

timdly.

For a moment the man stood staring
wildly at her and then came forward
until he was in rent of her, where he
paused and gazed down with his great
hollow eyes. After a momeat’s
strange awkward silence he began ina
hollow, sepulchral voice.

“Yes she is the woman I wronged.
I did not know her at first ; but she is
the woman. I have regretted the deed
a thousand times, but regrets are use-
less now. I was not a minister, though
the villian who employed me thought I
was, I thought so mysell. I had
passed an examination and thought my
license had been made out, but it
seems that the ecclesiastical body
considered me unworthy and I had no
awthority to solemnize the marriage
but its too late—too late.”

+I)d you say you had no au:hority?’
asked Mr. Staunton.

S “Yes 1said I had no authority. No
more than the most common man in
the world.”

“Then Madam your marriage to
Sonnetti 1s not legal;” said tne minis-
ter.

“And your marriage to Mr. Red-
grave islegal,” put in bis wife.

With a glad cry the unfortunate wo-
man who had passed through so
man; .rials fell sobbing on the sofa.
After she had sufficiently recovered
they set about forming some plan
wherchy Uncle Owen could be com-
municated with and brought to his wife
and child.

—

CHAPTER XXIV.

THE DYING CONFESSION.

Had the earth suddenly opened be-
fore Sonnetti he could not have been
more astounded. He could only glare
i speecnless amazement] at the man
who held his arm.

The only light which fell upon them
was the dim light of the gas in the
.|hall. It shone on the features of
John Redgrave giviog to them a more

“Never.”

“You snall.”

“Never,”

“Icut you through ze heart you
fool.”

Johe Redgrave under the impulse o
that awful moment,

“What 1s that ?” cried Uncle Owen
springing from his bed roused by the
noise and confusion ot the excited
men.

Fool"—hissed the Italian, “you will
ruin all wiz your nonsense. Beware
Monsieur.

‘Look out Uncle Owen, he intends
to kil you,” said John Redgrave in
the wildest alarm.

“I will kill you both,” hissed the
frantic Ttalian. He had grown so des-
perate that he was now reckless of
eonsequences.

“Look out,” -shouted John as he
made a pass at him with his daggsr.
John's hand went to his hip and a reo-
ment later a bright barrel giittered in
the faint light of the hall lamp.

Uncle Owen who had been roused
from a deep sleep was of course not a
little confused. It was some time be-
fore he could separate the waking re-
ality with the unreal visions of his
dreams. He was conscious of two
dark forms strugeling and fighting
with each other at his open door which
before going to sleep he had been care-
ful to lock. There was a sharp cry
followed by a loud report, and then the
two forms fell prostrate upon the floor.
The firstimpulse of Owen Redgrave
was to cover up his head but he
thought better a moment later and
rung the bell: Fire alarms were rung in
all the rooms and in a moment the
wildest confusion reigned.

Mr. Redgrave was no sooner wide
awake than he ‘properly conjectured
the real cause of the wouble from the
first. IHe found his nephew Jobn
Redgrave lying stretched along the
given by Sonnetti. Near John's right
hand was the weapon with which in
his death agony he had sent the bullet
to the breast of the assassin.

He recognized in Sennetti James
Rush the man who nad sought his ac-
quamntance and of whom he had been
so mysteriously warned. Sobnetti was
not dead, but his wounds were fatal.
The proprietor of the hotel was roused
and came to the scene.

*'Carry this man to my room,” said
Uncle Owen pointing to Sonnetti.
“He can live but a very few moments
and I want to question him.”

The police were notified and detec-

tives sent to the spot to find
out if Ppossible the cause of the
double murder. Uncle Owen’s request
was granted, and when alone with Son-
n.tti and a police officer, who insisted
on being present he said to the woun-
ed man:

“Are you not James Rush 27

“] amn he who waz called James
Rush, but my real name is Alrich
Sonnetti. [ am an Italian.

‘Have you not tried to assassiaate
me !”

The dying wretch glared athim tor
a moment,and then a soft light stole
over his face. He was approaching a
new world, and gradually all the
mterest, malice and hatred of this
world faded away from his mind.

“Yes,” he answered, “I have tried
and failled. Now I'm glad I failed.”

“Did you not know my wife.”

«Aye Monsieuar I knew her long be-
fore you know her at all. I know her
when she was a leetle girl.”

#Did you—then perhaps you know
she was innocent of the murder of Ab-
ner Harding."” ;

“She was,” answered the dying
man. Then ne put his hand in the
breast pocket of his coat and drew out
a bundle of papers. It was a mar-
nage certificate, certified by the clerk
of the court, showing that Alrich
Sonnetti and Loreler Fontaine were
lawfully married. Then in feeble ac-
cents and broken English he inlormed

was Alice Harcourt,

was.

evening at a
marnages were proposed and  Lorele

*No—no, help. murder !’ screamed

hall quite dead, from the fatal stab

the astounded Ketuckian that Lorelei
Uncle Owen’s
wife- The marnage was not genuine
though Sonnettiat the time thought it
He was the girl's music teacher
and loved her though she showed no
particular affection for him. She was
an orphan, her parents being French
and Sonnettt knew that she would n-
herit seven million france from her
uncle in Pans, though Lorelel knew
nothing of this nich relative. One
social gathering mock

was over persuaded to consent toa
sham margiage with her preceptor.

The man who performed the ceremo
ny was one whom Sonnetti had selected
for the purpose, and one whom he
befieved to be areal minister of the
gospzi., When the marriage was per-
forrned and Lorelei learned that it was
real and nota sham, she went intc
paroxisms of grief and horror, and that
same hour fled e pursued her from
town to town until they come to Mem
phis where she got aboad the Silver-
wing. The villian said that though
Lorelei was reported among the lost
ne had heard the news ot a young lady

named Harcourt being  saved
and determined to see her
An opportunity did not offer

its self until after her marriage with
Uncle Owen. Then he said he deter-
mined she sh uld pay him a large an-
nuity ar he would expose her. He
described the meeting between him-
self and Mrs. Redgrave on her return
that evening from the village, and how
he threatened to put those papers 1o
the hands of Harding,

Disappointed and enraged at her
tailing 1o send the money at the time
set, he had given the papers to Abner
Harding, and then received the note,
agreeing to attempt to procure the
money. Failing to get the papers
back, though he tried to buy off the
lawyer, aud, knowing full well that if
investigated thoroughly, it would be
proven that the man who had perform.
ed the ceremony was not a legally
authonzed minister, and that Mrss.
Redgrave was guiltless of bigamy, he
in a fit of frenzy, waylaid the lawyer,
late at night, shot him, and robbed
his body of the papers. John Red-
grave who was induced by the wily
Sonetti to accompany him on that fatal
night, was in the woods at another
point from which the murderous shot
was fired. Seemng Mrs. Redgrave
leave the house and follow in the
course of the lawyer, and, noticing her
return soon after the shot, it was only
natural he should think her the mur-
deress, but Sonnetti declared he
committed the deed, and that she was
innocent, good and pure.

As the Itahan grew weaker from
loss of blood, he said hie had done this
woman a great wrong and implored
Ler forgiveness ana the forgiveness of
Mir. Redgrave. Then he told Uncle
Owen that he would find his wife and
his child, which so mach resembled
his father at Barksdale, Wisconsin, in
the family of Mr Staunton, a
preacher. His face grew pale, and
with faltering breath, he again mur-
mured the one word, “forgive.”
His confessioz over he became
speechless and soon was dead.
Uncle Owen was almost delirous
with joy at the confession and forgot
th= tragedy.
“My wife, my darling wife and child
[ will soon be wito you.”
TO BE CONTINUED.

-

The Sccursed Thing.

Pabiizhed by Request.

It is ram. terrible engine of death
that is destroying the most beautiful
work of God's creation. Man, whom
tiod 5o loved that He sent his only be-
gotten Son to redeem and save him,
and by the cleansing power of the
blood shed upon ealvary he again be-
comes a fit dwelling place for God's
Holy Spirit.

Manin hissin deformed natare im-
agines vain things and seexs with ks
own inventions to produce a false
spirit to fill the “empty garnished
house” that z:in, has made vacant by
driving away the spirit of God. Out of
his golden grain and rich
fruits, he has made a drug
which he is commanded not ta look
upen, for at the last it biteth like a ser-
pent and stingeth like an adder. When
this poison is taken into the system it
permeates the entirs baing, destroying
the delieate tis-ues, dethroning rea-
son, ruming the sonl and taking cap-
tive the will. [na few short months
or yoars God’s beautifal temple 13 an
utter desolation, a lurking abods for
devils und hideous monsters.

1tis the use nf this drug that 1s de-
stroying the home, filling our land
with c¢rime and wrecking manhood
and cursing sonls,

This intoxicating drink is the most
deadly foe to mankind, and every one
who loves God, home and native land
shonld at once enjist beart and hand in
tais temperance warfare.

The Lord said to Joshaa, while
mourning befors the Ark of God over
the deteat of Israsl: ‘et thea up.

stand bafore their enemies, neither will
[ eome to you any miore except ya de-
stroy the accursed thing from among
you.” God’s [srasl to day is suffering
defeat on every hand. The Sabbath i3
heing wrested from her grasp. She
stands in the minority in the adminis-
tering of law and justice. Ona after
another of her strongholds are being
captured, Like Irael of old she
mourns her defeats and implores divine
aid, but taat sams voice .comes again
suying ‘get thes up. Wherafors liest on
thy face? Tuereis an accursed thing in
your midst and ye can no longer stand
i | before your enemies except ye take the
accnrsed thing from among yon.”
Now lat the search be made; and be-

lsrael hath sinned in taking of the ac- |
cursed thing and they can no more

bold it 13 found in the house of rum!
Hersis Achan with the Habylonish
garments: the shekel of silyer and
wedge of gold, stolen from wbat God
has said is accursed, for it is the price
of blood. This transgression of God's
command has brought tolly in lsrael.
I. it not folly, indesd, under thename
of personal liberty, to pave and beantity
our streets, bmld side-walks with
money that throws men into the gut-
ter? Light our streets at the expense
of the boys marching down to drunk-
ard’s graves. What shamefual toily to
harter the souls of men, clothe women
ai d children in rags.

Whan this surse is removed. God will
come and say to us as he did to Josbua
“Fear not neither be dismayed ; takeall
the people ot war with thee and arize.
go forth and eongner, and I will give
into your hands the Prince of the
power of darkne:s and a sin cursed
copntiry for.iesns. M. R.

—_— .
Reindeer Hunting.

One sport that amuses tha Eskimo
vovs very much would probably be
galled in our language “reindeer hunt-
ing.” Having tound along and gen-
tla slope on a side-kill, they place along
the bottom of the hill a number of rein-
deer antlers, or, as we sometimes incor-
rectly call them, deer horns (for you
hoys must not forgef that the antlers
of a deer are not horns at all, but
bone.) These antlers of the reindeer
are stuck npright in the snow, singly
or in groups, in such a manner thata
sled, when well guidad, can be run be-
tween them without Knocking any of
them down, the number of open spaces
between the gronps hemg eqnal to at
least the number of sledz. The gquan-
tity of reindeer antlers they can thus
arrange will, of conrse, depend npon
their fathers'isncesss theautumn before
in reindeer hanting; but there are
nzarly always enough antlérs to give
two or three, and sometimes five or six,
to each fearless young cuaster.
The boys with their sleds, numbering
from fonr to sixin a fair-sized viliage,
cather on the top of the hill, each Loy
having with him two or three spears
or a bow with as many arrows. They
srart together, eack bov's oiject being
to knock down as many antlers as poss-
ivle and not be the first to reach the
liottom of the hill. You can see that
in such a case, the slower they go when
they are passing the antlers the bettar.
They mnst knoek over the antlers with
theit speers or arrows only, as those
thrown down by the sled or with the
now or spear n the hand do not enunt,
They beain to shoot their arrows and
throw their spears as soonas they can
et within effective shooting distance;
ind, even after they have passed
tween the rowsof antlers, the more
activa boys will turn aronnd on their
ilying sleds and harl back a spear or
arrow with snfheient force to bring
down an antler.
When all have reached the bottom of
the hill, they return to the rows of ant-
lers, whers each boy picks out those he
bas rightfully captured, and plg.res
them ina pile by themselves. [Then
those aceidentally knocked over by the
sledges are again put up and the boys
returmr {or another dash down the hill,
antil all the antlers haye been “spcar-
ed.” Sometimes there is but one ant-
ler laft, and when there are five or six
contesting sleds the race becomes very
execiting, for then speed counts in
reaching the antler first. When all
dawn, the boys count their winmings,
and the wvictor 3, of course, the ona
who obtained the greatest number of
antlers.— From “‘The UChildren of th)y
Cola." by Lieut. Frederic Schwatka, in
St. Nicholas for April,

—— —
After George Washington had cut
down his father’s cherry tree his moth-
r thought that the woocd might be
used forf el and it was accordingly
burned and reduced to ashes. Not
long afterwards, MrsW. wished to
make some soap, and took the cherry-
tree ashes: but all her labor wasin
vain, for there was no lye n the ashes.

e

We have often looked for a sen-
tence that would clearly explain it. A
Western paper kindly supplies the
want in this beautiful simile: “You
might as well try to shampoo an ele-
phant with a thimbleful of soap suds
as to attempt business and 1ignore
advertising.”
—_———

A counterfeit twenty-dollar gold
piece of the date 1880, has made its
appearance. It is made almost entirely
of lead, fron a castof the genuine
coin,and is battery gilded. It 1s cf good
appearance, and has a metallic ring;
but 1s readily detected by its light
weight. This iz the first counterfeit of
the double eagle ever reported.

e e e

An extensive exodus is taking place
frum Southwest Virginia and the ad-
joining counties of North Carolina.
“I'hree hundred persons. not including
small children, have left this section
for the West since March 1st, and as
many as a thousand more have made
arrangements to leave on the 1stof
April. Most of them are landowners
and comp:ua&iv::!y prosperous.

A Missouri farmer refused to look at
a sample sewing machine recently as
he always “sowed wheat by hand.” He
is related to the man who did not want
a threshing machine on his fam,
“For,” said he ‘‘give me a harness-tug
or a barrel-stave, and I can make my
family toe the mark according to law
and Scripter.**




